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Being within non-existence. 

Unemotional inky blackness: 

a superfluous fluidity of unsubstance mechanically fabricating 
surreal reproductions of the mental process. 

Suspensional animation implausibly not recognizing the natural 
laws of neither here-thereness nor then-nowness. 

Splatterings of black and white splotches: gray static luminance 
into the naughtibility of the where-elseness: 

sporadic patterns which momentarily, spasmodically, dada-artfully 
spanghew now-here actuality, 

whilest another realm of subphenomental identity emerges, 

quick becoming ... what-it-is man! 


The sound of colors flooding in and filling the empty spaces 
betwixt lines connecting dots, 
as the far-out neo-happening takes place, 
& the heaviness of the physical obscures: 
a myriad of bizarre happenings that are 
solopsistically abstract, 
strangely phantasmagoric, wild; 
then, the action suddenly scitzoids into a weird reverse-type of situation 
slamming the sleeper back into the urschleimic world of mortality ... 


& the dreamer, Icarian-like fa 1 1 s 


& from the heights (of devotion) too, man, onto anterior fontanelle 


- awakening, 


choking on the foetal laughter of imperfect Iness. 


